Presents can be fun, with a twist. 
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Kirk is having a perfect birthday party coming up.. 


Author's Notes: 
Dont own them, sadly. 


I've had a million ideas for Kirk's birthday gift, and thrown away a million and one of them. Nothing is good 
enough, or it might be something he's bought for himself. And some stuff i couldn't even pick myself. 


| decide to go and surprise him with a meal, he loves my cooking, or so he says. As i go and wander to his 


Hawaiian hideaway, i am greeted with a note. 
"In the bedroom, love Kirk." 


Damn, | wasn't expecting him to be home, but then again i did inform him i am coming over and his family is 
away for weekend. | go and enter to the master bedroom. 
He's propped up on the bed, covered in a dark purple satin sheet. | smile and end up licking my lips. "Waiting for 


me?" 


"Let's celebrate, baby." He winks and moves around a bit, the sheet uncovering his tattoos. "Are you naked for 


me, my love?" | ask He just smiles. 
| slowly remove my clothes, when he shakes his head. "I like your style, it is sexy." 


| nod and sway my hips to some jazzy music. He has chosen something we both enjoy. He licks his lips and nods 
happily. | unbutton my shirt and turn my back to him. Hips still in motion, | slide the shirt down my shoulders, 
baring my back to him. | hear him whimper a bit. | shift and shimmy until the shirt is just dangling from my 
wrists. "Like what you see, dear?" 


In a flash, his warm, lithe and very naked body is pressed against my back. "You're such a fucking tease, 
Dearest" He turns me and then kisses me. | moan and suck his tongue into my mouth. He grinds himself 


towards me, and | can feel him taking my shirt away completely. 


His hands move to my waist and my pants are being shoved down. | lift my legs enough to pull my shoes and 
socks off. Then | take off my pants. Rubbing against him causes both of us to groan loudly. | love it when Kirk 
gets all worked up. 


| get around and shove him to the bed. He proceed to crawl on top of me, stroking my cock as he moves up 
my body. His mouth meets mine for another scorching kiss. His hips sway their way on my lower half, it is 
getting harder for me to consentrate. Suddenly he shifts and sinks down onto my already hard cock "Oh fuck, 


Kirk, you are excited" 
He grins and licks at my lips. "Wasn't expecting that, now were you?" 


| shake my head slowly and whimper when he rocks his hips and moves with the rhythm of the music. | love 
being in him. Who'd have ever thought that we like to do this. He likes to bottom for me, and i do like to 
bottom for him too, occasionally. He loves giving up his control, but only to me. | smile at him and roll my hips 


making him move more frantically. 


After a few minutes, we are in our rhythm, moving easily together. | love the feel of his muscles as he 
clenches down on me, trying to make me come just with his movements. | grip his cock and stroke it in time 
with our thrusts. 


| know his body so well, that | can tell before he can when he's going to come. | rub my thumb over the head 


of his dick, whispering, "Come for me, Kirk. Come all over me." 


He moans and arches his back, gripping my cock so hard in him it feels like his is holding it with his hands. 
Little while later i feel it, he comes and is coating my body with his come. 


My own orgasm was almost secondary. | know it happened when he was coming, but | didn't even notice the 
sensations. He did, he likes it when i am coating him inside he always compliments it. | bring my hand up to my 
mouth and lick my fingers clean. "Mmm, good stuff" | wink to him. 


He lifts off me and drops to the bed, next to me, cuddling me. "Damn, that was good." | stroke his arms, and he 
strokes mine. "So.. happy coming birthday dear." 


| grin and kiss him. He smiles back at me. "Thank you my love." | kiss him and then slide out of bed, going and 
cleaning up. 

| head to shower, he follows me. "Wanna wash my back?" 

| nod and kiss him. "I love you." 

So, we do as he wants. We shower and after that we snuggle and and watch a movie, my head on his shoulder. 
It may not be fancy, but he wont need or want flowers and chocolate, or anything too spectacular. Just me. 


And all | need is the man | love, and this is the best way to show it. 


Tomorrow we will spending the whole day in bed. 


